tmeiLahcurshfi. 

Tin’s istficliucr vcinc, which makes fldli a dcitfe^ 
A Grccnc Goofc, a Coddelle, pure pure Idolatrie. 

' God amend vs> God amende we are much out o’th’way* 

'Snter'Dnma.mt, 

Loti, By whom (hall I fend this (ccropany?) Stay. 
Bero, All hid, all bid, an old infant play, 

Likea demie God, here (it I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fccrets heedfully orc-eyc. 

More Sackes to the myll. O heauens I haue my wi(h, 
*Dumaine tranl'form’d ,foute Woodcocks in a dilhe 
Dtim, Omoddiuine Kate, 

Bero. Omoflprophanc coxcombe. 

Dam, By hcauenthe wonder of amortall eye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, corporal), there you lye. 
Dam, Her Amber haires forfonle hath amber coted, 
Ber, An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 
L>am. As vpright as the Cedar, 

B er. Stoope I lay her (houlderis with-child. 

L)am. As fairc as day. 

Ber. I asfomedaye8,butthennoSnnnemuftfi]ine. 
Dam, O that 1 had my wilh^ 

Lott. And I had mine. 

Kinl And mine too good Lord. 

Ber . Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that agood word 
Dam. I would forget her, buta Feuer (he 
Raignes in my bloud, and will reroembred be. 

Ber , A Feuer in your bloud, why then inciOon 
Would let her out in Sawcers.fweet mifprifion. 

Dam, Once more He reid the Ode that^I haue writ. 
Ber, Once more He marfcc how Loue can Vary Wit. 

L)umaittercadeshis Setmet, 

O ft a day^alackjhe daj t 

Loae,rpPjofe Afonthis eaerjL^t^, 

^P^^da Itlojfome faffing faire. 

B I ay t tig in the re ant on ayre i 
"Borough the Veluct, leaues the winde, 
'^'i’^ffieetfe^can paffiagefinde. 


• % 


IjOtteihahour^slo^* 

That the Loaerjicke to death, 

himje If e the he aucPis breath 0 

zAyre(c}ucth be ) thy cheekes may hlovee, 
tAyre, reeuld I might triumph fo. 

Bat alacke my hand isjreerne, 

Nere to p/uc^ thee from thy throne : 

XJlove alacke for youth vnmeete. 

Youth fo apt to plucke afweete. 

Doe not call it jtnne in me. 

That lam forjworne for thee* 

Thou for vehom loxtcreouldjwearor 
luno hut an ^^thiope were, 
ty^nd deniehimfelfe for loue. 

T Hrning mart all for thy Loue* 

This will f fend, and fomething elfe more plaine. 

That (hall fxpreflfe my truc-loues falling painc. 

G would the ¥an^,Berorene and Lengauill, 
WereLouers two,illto example ill, 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none oflfend, where all alike doc dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, thy Louc isfarrefrom charitie. 

That in Loues griefc deiir’R focietie : 

You may lookc pale, but 1 ihould blu(h I know, , 

To be orc-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin, Come <ir, youblufh: as his your cafe is fuclv. 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You docnot Loue ? Longamle, 

Did neucr Sonnetfor herfake compile ; 

Norncuerlay his wreathed ar nes a.wnarc 
Hislouing bofome,tokccpe dowae his heart. 

Xhauc bcene clofely (hrowdedin this bu(h. 

And markt you bot h ,and for you both did blu(h. 

I heard your guilty Ibmes, ob(cru'd you fa(hion .* 

Saw hghes reeke from you, noted well your padion. 
Aye me, fay cs one / O lone I the other cries I 
Onher haires were gold, Chi iffall the others eyes. 
You would for Par adife breake Faith and trdth, 

And loue for your Louc, would infringe an oath. 
Whatwili B erowne fay when that he (hall hear® 



